

The mojt LttmtnUbU Tragedie 

And plucke the mangled Ttbalt from his Ihrowde, 

And in this rage, with foroe great kinfmans bone, 

As with a club dafti out my defperate braines. 

O looke, me thinks I fee my Cozins Ghoft, 

Seeking out Romeo that did fpit his body 

Vpon a Rapier* point: (lay Ttbalt flay; „ 

Romeo, Romeo, Romeo, hercs drinke,I drinke to thee. 

Enter Lady of the houfe and Nurfe. 

La. Hold, take thefe keyts, ard fctchmore fpices Nurfe. 
Nnr. They call for Dates and Quinces in the Paflric. 

Enter eld Capulet. 

Ca. Come, ftir, ttir, rtir, t he fecond Cocke hath crowed, 
The Curphew Bell hathroung, tis three a docket 
Looke to the bakte incites, good i/ingelica. 

Spare not for cod. 

Nnr. Goe you Cot-queane, goe, 

Get you to bed, faith youle be ficke to morrow 
For this nights watching. 

Ca. No not a whit, what? I haue watcht ere now 
AH night for leffe caufe, and nerebeene ficke. 

La. I you haue bin a moufe.hun t in your time. 

But I will watch you from fuch watching now. 

Exit Lady and Nurfe. 

Ca. A jealous hood, a icalous hood.no w fellow, what is there? 

Enter three or four e with fpits and logs and baskets . 

Eel. Thingsfor the Cooke hr, but I know n ot what. 

Ca. Make hafte,. make hafte firrah, fetch drier Logs. 

Cali 'Peter, he willfhc w thee where chey are. 

Tel. I haue a head fir, that will find out Logs, 

And neuer tro ublePoter for the matter. 

Ca. Mafic an d well faid, a merrie horfon, ha. 

Thou (halt be Loggerhead; good faith tis day. 

Play Mnficke. 

The Co untie will beherewithmufickeftraight. 

For fo he fai d he would, I heare him neere. 

Nurfe, wife, what ho , what Nurfe I lay? 

£»rer Nurfe. 

Goe w»kea Juliet, goe and trim her vp, 
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lie goe and chat with ‘Paris, hie, make hafte,' 

Make hafte, the Bridegroome, he is come alreadie, make hafte 
I fay. 
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I fay. 

JJur. Miftris.what Miflris, lnliet, faft I warrant her fhe. 
Why Lambe, why Ladie,fic you fluggabed. 

Why Loue I fay. Madam fweet heart, why Bride : 

What not a word, you take your penni worths now, 

Sleepe for a weeke, for the next night I warrant 
The Countie Paris hathfet vp his reft. 

That you fhall reft but little, God forgiue me. 

Marrie and Amen : how found is (he a fleepc • 

Imuft needs wake her : Madam, Madam, Madam, 

I,Iet the Count jc take you in your bed, 

Hcele fright you vp yfaith, will it not be? 

What dreft, and in your clothes, and downe againe ? 

I muft needs wake you, Lady, Lady, Lady. S 
Alas, alas, helpe, helpc, my Ladic’s dead. 

Oh weuday, thateuer I was borne 
Some Ayrsa-vita ho, my Lord, my Lady. 

CMo. Whatnoyfcis hecre? 7 7 

Nttr. O lamentable day. 

Mo. What is the matter ? 

•AV. Looke, looke, oh heauie day. 

Ado. O me, O me, my child, my oneJy life • 

Reuiue, looke vp, or I will dye with thee : 

Helpe, helpe, call helper 

- - n , . E " 1 " Father. 

Nur Shefr!. i ,ng J n /tet h « Lord!* come 
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